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Come fliall vvegoe along ? 

Snter SirKichardRatlife'whhtheLwdRium 
Gray and f^aHghan,frifoHirs 
Rat.Covm bring forth thcprifoners. 

/?w.Sir Richard Ratliffe let me tell thee this : 

Todaythou {halt behold a fubieit die, 

■•For truth for duty and forJoyalty. 

Gray. God kcepethe Prince from all the packe ofyoa t 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

RJ«.0 PomfertyPomfret. Q thou bloody prilai 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : * 

W ithin the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the lecond heere was haekt to death ; 

And for more llaunder to thy difmall foule. 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcfl'e blood to drinkc. 

Gray; Margrets curfe is falnevpon our heads 
For Handing by, when Richard fiabdhcrfonne. * 

T hen curft Ihe O remember God, ■ ^ 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs 
And for my filler and herprincely Tonne : * 

Befatisfied deare God with our trijc bloods* 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft belpilt. 
i?^f.Come,come,difpatch,fhe limit of your lines is am 

And take our.leaues vntill we hicete in heauen* Exeant'. 
Enter the Eqrds to c»ux fell. 

/f#^My Lords at once , the caufe why we arc met 
flstodetermine of the Coronation. * 

In Gods Name fay when is this royail day 

^r.Areall things fitting forthat royall time'? 

It is, and yet in nomination. 

^#*To morrow then, I gefle a happy time* 

^«f.Who knowes the Lord Pw^<5?,r/mind herein? ' 

? C Ws mind ’ 

^V^.Why you my I^methinksyou fiiould W 

^«r.Who I my Lord ? weknbw each others faces : 
liut lor our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 
hen 1 ofyonrs : nor I no more of his, then you of mine. 
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T or& Uafmgs, yoM and he ^re neere in loue* 

thankehisgracCjlknow heloues me well ; 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 

I haue not founded him , nor hedehuered 
Hisgraccspleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes benalfe He giue my voyce, • 

Which I prefume he will take in good par^ rvc 

Ai/^.Now in good time heerecomes the Duke himjclfe* 
Enter (f locefier. 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, . 

I hauebecne longalleepe , but now Ihope ■ 

Myabf<nce doth negleftno great defignes. 

Which by my prefenee might hauebeene concluded. 

TiHC. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L, had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. ThenmyL. no man might be boldcfy* 

His Lord fliip knowes mewell,and loues me well* 

Haf, I thanke your grace- 
Gh. My ‘Lord of Elio. 

Bijh. My Lord. 

Glo. When I was lafl: in Holborne," 

I fatv good Hrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe bcfeecb you fend forfome of them. 

Bifh. I goe my Lord- 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham yZV^ordWithyon- 
Cateihy hath -founded Hafiings in ourbufinefl'e. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hot e. 

As he will loofe his head ere giucconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfiiipfull he termesi?. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane* 
•^w.Wididraw you hence my L.ile follow yon.ExGGle. 
Dar.SNe haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For I my fclfe am not fo well prouided. 

As elfc 1 would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bif?oy^f Elie. (berries. 

-5/y^.Where is my L.Protdhr^ Ihaue fent for thefe ftraw, 

G Hafi. 
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